LA

Vel No 23

A :

et ————

Marlinton. P

e W Tavn tileR torday

) millions, and, therefore, cannot
trade, but 1 herewith announce that I
“will pay all the indebtedness of Barry
Conant and his house. Therefore he
‘%8 now In good standing.” Bob had
%ept his eye on the great clock; as the
last word passed his lips, the presi-
dent's gavel descended,

With a mighty rush the gamblers
leaped for the different poles. ' Barry
Conant with lightning rapidity gave
his orders to 20 of his assistants, who,
whea Bob Brownley called for Conant,
had ‘gathered around their chief. In
Jess than a minute the dollar-battle
of the age was on, & battle such as no
man had ever seen before. It required
a0 supernatural wisdom for any man
on the fnnr to see that Bob Rrownisav's
seed had fallen 1a superheated sofl,
4hat his until now secret hellite was
about to be tested. It needed no ex-
pert In the mystic art of deciphering
the wall hieroglyphics of Old Hag Fate
to see that the hands on the clock of
the “System” were approaching 12, It
meeded no ear trained te hear human
heart and soul beats to detect the ap-
‘proaching sound of onrushing doom to
‘the stock-gambling structure. The
deafening roar of the brokers that had
ibroken she stillness following:Robert
‘Brownley's fateful speech had awak-
‘ened echoes that threatened to shake
‘down the exchange walls. The surg:
{tag meb on the outside was roaring
Iike a million hungry lloms in an Ar
‘bestan run at slaughter time.
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CHAPTER X.
. ‘The lnstant after the gong sounded
Bob Brownley was alone on the floor
at the foet of the president's desk.
'His form was swaying like a reed on
the edge of the oyclone's path. 1|
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‘headlimes spread gcross the top of the

| Paper that Beulah Sands had been |
‘réading when the allkind God had cut

| her bonds: : A

FRIDAY, THE THIRTEENTH
And beneath in one column:
TERRIBLE TRAGEDY IN VI
he Richest Man in the State, Thomas
Temporarily Insane from the
of His Wife and by

I g ‘."'r\fu -4 ]
‘wagons crash-
ing across t,l[e sidewalks Into the build-
Crles of rago arose above the
din of the machine, and seemed to fol-
Bob was dead to all
we passed. - His entire being seemed
set on what was ahead,
was an expert in the handling of the
automobilé, for since his misfortune,
automobiling with Beulah Sands had
been his favorite pastime, but who
conld expect to carry that plunging,
swaying car to Fortysecond street!
Bob seemed to be performing the won-
We shot from curb to
curb and around and in front of vehi-
cles and foot passengers as though
the driver's eyes and hands were in-

low In our wake.

Across the squaro at last and on up
Fourth avenue to Twenty-sixth street.
Then a dizzying whirl into Madison.
Was he going to keep to it until he got
to Forty-second street and try to make
Fifth avenue along that ecohgested
block with its crush of Grand Central
passengers and lines upon lines of
hacks and teams? No. His head must
be clear. Agaln he threw the great
machine around the corner and into
Fortieth street. Fop a part of the
block our wheels rode the sidewalk
and I awaited the crash.
Surely the new world Bob was
speeding to must be a kind one, else
why should Hag Fate, who had been
at the steering wheel of his lifecar
during the last five years, carry him
safely through what jooked a dozen
Without slacking speed
& jot we swung around the corner of
Fortieth Into Fifth avenue. The road
was clear to Forty-second; there a
dense jam of cars, teams and carriages
blocked the crossing. Bob must haye
seen the solld wall for I heard his
-| lcw muttered curse. Nothing “else to
indicate that we were blocked with his
goal in sight. He never touched the
but took the two
blocks as though shot from a catapult.
-| The two? No, one, and three-quarters
; | of the next, for when within a secore of
yards of the black wall he jammed
down the brakes, and the iron mass
. | ground and shook as though it would
rend Itself to atoms, but It stopped
with its dasher and fromnt
wedged In between a car and a dray.
It had not stopped when Bob was off
and up the avenue like a hound on the
T was after him
wiille the astonished bystanders stared
we neared Bob's house
X e on the stoop.
)| heard Bob's secretary shout, “Thank
God, Mr. Brownley, you have come,
She is in the office.
quiet and recovered. She did not ask
a question. She said, “Tell Mr. Brown-
ley when he comes that I should like
to see him.' Then she,ordered me to
the -afterncon paper. I handed it

; . I think she be-
her old office. I shut
you instructed. 1 did
her for fear she would
questions. I have"—but Bob was
the stairs two and three steps at o

sure deaths?

speed controller,

end-in-sight trail.

in wonder. As
I could .

1 found her there,
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2ev. . B. Hill dies, Aged 87
Pioneer Metholist FPastor [lies
After Sixty-two years of ferviee.

A good race was runand a lifc
well spent, was ‘end»d\ with deatl
shortly past midnight, of Rev. J.
B. Hill of Agency, Death came
after a service in the vinyard «f
the Master for 62 years as a min-
ister in M. E. church and found
the venerable pioneer, aged be-
yond 87 years whea summoned.
His death was uvnexpecied, owing
to his having preached a fugeral
sermoon: last Sonday and led pray-
srmeeting Thursday night, and
has caused not only the oeople of
Agency but the pioneers and older
gitizens of all Wapello county, to
ww their heads in' sorrow at the
taking off of this veteran preacher.
[he esteem in which the pioneer
minister was held by his countless
friends in the county is the high-
«t tribute he can have. Rev.
Hill enjoyed the distinction of be-
ing perhaps the oldest and one of
the best Joved ministers in the
M. E. conference.

Rev. John B. Hill was born in
Pocahontas couniy, W, Va., July
25, 1822, and came to the Iowa
M. E. conference in 1857. He

years ago on a small fruit farm.
and this pursuit he followed for a
time in connection with his duties
a3 & minister of the gospel. John

when he bad reached the age of
maturity, and having attended the
common schools prior to this time
he Lad received therein a good
common schoel - education. He
supplements the same by a course
of study at the academy in. Hills-
boro, Va. When twenty-five
years of age he was licensed to
preach, and'-at once engaged in
the ministry. He entered the
Ohio conference in 1547, coming
here ten years later.

He was married to’ Elizabeth J,
McCoy, in 1843, in Greenbrier
cousty, Va, To this«union one
son, Nathan, was born and is
since deceased. His wife died in
{845. Three years later he mar-
ried Miss Mary J. Cottle and to

born. Eleven ¥ ago he was

married to Miss M. J. Long.
Surviving are his wife, five

daughters and three sons as fol-

dar Rapeds; ' Joha Hill of Des

ey, Mrs. Minnie, Best of Omaha,

Mrs Stella Todd of Wsshington,
. Frank Hill of Bons
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settled in Agency. township 35|

B. Hill left the parental homestead.

lows: Mrs Sarah E. Rugly, of Ce-|
Moines; Mrs. O. Menge of Agen-
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‘pent very quict. and an-early,

art was taken the pext morning.
At 10 0'dock we struck g fine
quail .country., I ook my shet
gon and took the morth side of
the ridge. I made some good
shots. I went in the direction
that our wages was going and
cawe to the head quarters of the
Block ranch, There I came up to
the wagon, ' Water was tsken on

was all O. K.  Dave and - I took »
cut off and headed on toward the
hills.  When we eame to - the can-
von we killed three fine Mallard
ducks and a very large eagle which
measured seven feet from tip to
tip. By this timé noon' was'near
so we made our way to the road
and the wagons soon came up and
we want into camp for dinner.
Here we ate our first wild meat on
our trip. We enjoyed ofir dinner
and prepared for our journey. I
gnvémy shot gun to I{enry and
he and Dave went ahead to make

browiiies toie Mg( hills

where we c¢amped for the night
pear the Hart bar ranch. We

big bonfire until i

early the next morning.. At 1:30
o'clock we located owr camping
ground at what is called Seven
Cabin Canyon, where we prepared
to take our hunt. .

Late that evening we went to
locate our route to tske the next
day. I took the leftside of the
canyon and went out oa the ridge
some distance from thecamp. I
saw what | thought was the hest;
route to take to get ta the top 6f
the mountains. . I saiw: plenty of

would see next day. Inthe n
breakfast. A lunch was fixed and
were off early to see- - wel

e o _- ) ‘..i . .
3t Virginin, January

1909,

“ supper. Dave on his
romnds had wouuded a fine deer,
and trailing it uatil uight did not
muke it into camp. - We were
sumoewhat uneasy about our com-
[pawion, Next moraing we held a
lcoancil and was soon off in the
Dave had taken the day

a@
x"1 Li,l?edion

found plenty of wood ani built &
pe. Thel
night was pleasant, and we started

this union eight children were E“ Dave and I soon prepared|

. We were out until noon

e 180 -0 our retuch we-found bim
,'?f-‘} ‘m

iﬁ*{ \mp, aud « beo he came down

f o the esmp. Ale had lost his
on another canyon south of

-
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istance from the camp and we
did net pet any of them. i
I was Jucky enough to kill an-
other deer, while I li1d seen plenty
of them and the woods looked like

{there had been a flock of sheep

around from the amount of sign.
After killing four decr and other
smalier game. we had a fine trip,
returning to Roswell Detember 4
We all intend to go to the moun-
tains again next fall and spend a
month hunting big game. 1
would love to have my father
along as I know. he is a'crack shot.
I will close these lives by saying
t0 who may read them if the
editor dosn’t_ throw them into the
waste basket you may see my
name again with something more
interesting.  Yours truly,

M. M. Saeers.

H1S PLACC CN THE BRIDGE.

Marine Captain Tells How to Avold
- - Sea Accidentis.

Capt. W. E. Nye, marine superin-
tendeant of the United States army
transport service, who has spent 27
years on the water, registered at the
Raleigh yeésterday, and for several
hours was doing laps in the Jobby in
an effort to get his land legs back,
says the Washington Post.

- "1 have salled on almost every body

“ 1 BF water in the world, “sald Capt. Nye.

“and have never been in an accldent.

'Seven times I have rounded Cape

Horn and T have been as far north as
75. It is trite for me to isay that one

nthld.butlumm.h'oo(th
disasters, in my opinion, are due to
the employment of incompetent men.
It is mot to be expected that firstclass
men “will long work for the meager
wages that are pald by the big steam-
boat companies and railroad corpora-
tiens. They can make more money
elsswhere, and the consequence 18

mes when
have spent 72 hours on the bridge
without food or sleep. It is to this

ing up a long. high ridge I cam

try is called s

. C. Hill of Seattle, and Miss
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SHE WAS TAKING IT EASY.

~  Teachers and Scholars. .
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WAR REINISQENCE.

spent X

ford, and M7/ p

lies are old landmarks
Levels, Both Mr. Johoston and
Mr. Brown were Confederate sol-
diers. M. AL Johnston and wife,
[Alex ‘and Jobn Davis Arbuckle
are the only four left of the older

tween Lewisburg and Fraskford
balf a G
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everything was spowed under and
the big Christmas fox chase had
to be ababdomed, and the day was
spent aroand the big old fireplace.
listening to his father and mother
tell of by gone days, and when the
“‘cannon roared.”

The following is a roster of the
Ist cavalry company that left
Greenbrier for the Confederate
state’s service, as given him by
his parents, with a little history
of the same: Cuptain, R. B.
Moorman; 1st. Lieut. S, W. N.
Feamster; 2od-Licut. B. F. Eakle;
3rd Lieut. M. B. White. Privates:
J. D..Arbuckle, R.P. Arbuckle,
R. Adwell, J. C. Alderson, Dr.
W. T. Barksdale, John Baorkhart,
A. D. Bell, T. C. Barwell, J. M.
Brown, .J. C. Bright, J. K. Bright,
Dr W. H. Bryant, A. B. Barr,
Cyrus Creigh, Thomas Creigh, J.
H. Caraway, John Crist, Joseph
Crist, Dr. William Campbell,
Wm. Campbell, Wm. Correll, J.
G. Cox, Andrew Church,y Wm. C.
Dean, G. M. Dean, G. Wash
Dean, Dr. J. H. Deshons. Allan
Donpally, Andrew Dolan, R.
Dickson, Wm. Dickson, J. F.
Dickson, V. B. Fleshman, W. L.
Farmer, Mathias Falls. Dr. H.
Gilmore, S. L. Gabbert, John

Hamilton, H. H. Harris, J. K.
Johnston, M. A. Johnston, D. F.
Jolinson, Wm. R. Johnson, Wm.
H. Johnson, Royal Kershner,
Thomas Kirkpatrick, S. A. Leve-
say, J. M. Levesay, Joho W.
Legg, John Lewis, Cyrus H.
McClung, Samuel McClung, Alex
McClung, Charles W. McClung,
A. Austin, Samuel D. McVey,
J. M. Ocheltree, L. S. Peyton, J.
F. Rapp, Calvin Renick, G. B.
Rader; E. W. Rader, T. W. Smith
C.F. Smith, G. Edward Smith,
Dr. A. M. Snowden, Henry Stuart
Wm. R. Stuart, Jr., Richard
Thomas, J. B. Tguslow, Vander

| grift, Warwick Woodward 8. L

Warren.

This company has often been
referred as the best mounted, and
could give the best display of
horsemanship of any company of
the Confederate state’s service, as
well asthe gentlemanly and sol-
ierly bearing of its mémbers.
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ett in north west Virginia,
an active part at Laarel
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M. Lacy Johoston and family
with their pavents,
John -m: s \Qf near Frank-
J a0, of near
Lewisburg. Bo - ‘ami-

< LyBg

generation that were living be-

of them contained some
members of the first old company.
M. A. Johnston and his 'brother,
John K. Johnston, now living a3’
Monterey, Va., grossed Cheat -
river with Gen Garpett when he
was shot. This was at Corrick’s
Ford which is about one mile from
Parsons. - 'When Gen McClellan
came up he dismounted on the
river’'s bank and wept over the
body of Gen, Garnett, who had

M Syt
pany living in Poe

s oo the rouds
. SANS '
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caps lived with red, blsck and
blue, the dear ladies of Staunton

ing rain.

bad presented the company with,
had faded until that was the colors
of their “‘war paint” when they
reached the Gap. Baut the worst
of it was,Capt. Moorman had gone
on in advance, and when they
resched the Gap they found every-
thing much drier than the weather;
but there was a well dressed
young soldier who was always
equal to the occasion, and he took
in the situation at a glance, and
ordered the proprietors to set out
the drinks to the boys. No, said
h:, Capt. Moorman has ordered
the barclosed. and not a drop to
be sold. Does Capt. Moorman
rank higher that Major Ocheltres?
I order the bar opened and the
boys served with all they want as
my expense,” ‘‘Certainly, Major,
certainly,” was the reply, and he
got busy. The boys all had &

glorious old time, and Major Och-
eltree ever retained his title, with

the best wishes of all the boys.

He was the father of Tempest
Ocheltree of Campbeliton.

A little farther along the road
the fair ladies had prepared a
feast for the hungry nﬂ:l ‘g:
[ e g o g e i
and as toasts and speeches’were in
order a young cavalryman mount-
ed the table and addressed thas
assembly with a speech that the
boys all declared would stand as
the masterpiece of his life. One
of the company complimenting
Col. B. F. Harlow on his fine al}*
dress, the editor said it was all
due to Major Ocheltree.

Notice to Stockholders
Notice is héreby given thet »
meeting of the stockholders of the
Bank of Marlinton will be held at
the banking rooms of said institu-
tion, in the town of Marlinton,
West Virginia, on the 24th day of
January, 1910, st 1 o’clock, p. m.
to transact such business as may
properly come before the meeting.
Given under my hand this 5th
day of January' 1910.

: Hussar Ecaows, Cashier.

Notice.
To whom it may concern:
Notice is hereby given that on
the teath day of November, 1909,
I sold my clothing, shoes and fur-
nishing business inthe town of

see g:in;:u Virgai, to Sbal-
: ﬁ‘-:ﬂ' . - e 1% k. St ) 5% .

" This the 5th day of Jan. 1010.
¥ Max Kavxn,
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